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SCENE I.—A handsom y furnished apartment at tae 
head quarters of the 14th Dragoons, Dablin. Tabédes, 
chairs, sofo, boxing gloves, fords, newspaper, and mil-tary 
actowirements scattered about, Power sand O° Slasher 
discovered, ome reclining on the sofa reading « paper. the 
pny ‘sitting om @ table, endeavouring <0 balance ~ feather 
on Ate nose. , 


O'Sia, l’ve done it at last, Fred. 

Pow (reading) Done what % 

O’ sic. Balanced a feather op my nose. I laid a wager 
with myse!f I woaldn’t do it. 

Pow. (yzwna) Dew’ lish dull work th's, [wish we hed joined 
our fighting boys in the Peninsuias, thir home departmens 
don’t suit me, By the bre, I ee Harry Kildare is gazetted 
one of us, Lueky dog! 

_O Sla. I shunid like to meet the maa that dured say he 
wasn't since he’- attached to her Majesty's lath Dragoous, 
ave mead officer of Roderic O’S.asner. Whois Kil- 

are 

Pow. A fine fellow—a Galway lad. He won the old 
general's beart at the last county election, and bis daugh- 
ter’s at the same time, - and 1 know no man in the service 
that deserve« his good fortune hetter (crosses’. 

O'Fla. Long life to him { when does be join the mess 4 

Pow. This morning. 

O'Sla. Well, receive bim with che honours of war (evors- 
ing). How did he manage to reach Sir Gearge’a heart. 

Pow. By preserving his daughter’s .ife, dering the last 
election for Galway. Si: George waa one of the caudidates 
opposed to Kildare’s uacle, “The Man of Galway,” an he 
is teru ed in that wild d-strict Mis» Dashwood, accompa- 
Bying her father to the hastings on one occasion, “as 
exposed to imminent danger from a patty of her father’s 
opponents, Th-y surroguded her carriage, se:2ed the 
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Kil. (loughing ) Nonsenne, man, killing a woman is only 
moasiaughter in Ireland, 

Pret. Horrid savage! (aside - going) Good morning, 
sir, (4 gun is fired, and Ramrod rapidly enters.) 

Ki. ie she dead? ; 

Ram. As Julius Ceaser, your honeur! 

Kil, Whoisit? : 

Ram. O.1 Bidd MCarty. 

Pret. 1—I’m very taint, (deans ogainst @ chair. Power 
and O'Siasher pecp ant repeat noise ) 

_ Kil, (to Power, aside) fiake yourselves scarce. ( Power 
end O'Slasher rnu oud c., Ramrod exits laughing) Your 
nerves are render | tear, sir? 

, a Are=are you sure the unfortunate victim is dee 
unet 

Kil. Asa door vail, cushla—what of i¢ when the honour 
of uur coupiry’s at stake, Rouse yonr apirite, a glass of 
champagne wi.! restore you to yourself, 

Pret. Tnank you, 1‘1l return—to— ‘ 

Kil. Refuse to driuk with us—why, sir, its a personal 
affront—acd one that every gentleman will notice. If you 
wont drink, you must Agit the regiment. 

(Kamrod re-enters. An orderly carries wine in a baskel. 

They place chairs.) 

Teli the officers a guest has arrived, Mr. Prettyman, from 
London. (Ramszod and Orderly ext.) Roaring dogs they 
are—brim fuil of tun—powder and whiskey. 


(Reeenttr-O Slasher, Power, Trevanion, and Courton—alé 
tn undress uniform. Ramrod and Orderiy attend. ) 

Gentiemen, allow me to introduce Mr, Fits Audley Prettre 

man to you=he is to become one of us-soon, and jain our 


Omnes. Welcome to head quarters (bowing). 
Pret. { feel the honour you've done me, gentiemen, and 

T must ay = 
Kil. Notaing, my brick,—sit down, and fill away— 

Cferces btm into @ chair.) 

Pow, Now for lunch, (they drink.) 

(Kildace whiepers asweto Ramrod, he laughs, and exits.) 
Pow. Will you honour us (to Prettyman, he drinks ) 
O Slo, Any news from Gog and Magug, sir? (slapping 

Prettyman’s shoulder.) ‘ 

Kil. Never heed him (aside to him), he’s a wild Irishman 

—yYou’re inthe mercantile iine I bear, now 1’il put you up 

to 4 good dodge, O’Slasher’s father has forty thousand jars 
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ef piokled earrots spoiling for want of mostard—=buy ‘m’ 

be*il sel! ’*em cheap. 

Pret. I'm-not in the pickle way, sir. 

Pow, Swailéw that, you devil—‘pours wine inte « guart 
ug.) This is the way the soldier boys de it. 

Kil. You sbantbe sober for a month=horsing, billiard’, 
pal 6, aod ball baiting—bip ! hip! burra! (ésey ald jois in 

_ the hurra.) j 

(Ramrod reeenters with a large cracker, he gives it to 
Kiid:re.) 

( O'Sla, How do you like us? 

/ Pret. Awazingl;! R 

— Kil, To be eure you do—he’s a regular fire eater— 
boys! ; 

O’ Sta. I'll take wine with you, my hero! (Prettyman 
fills glass.) Hold your hands, always.drink ovt uf a sa ad 
bowi with friends! (fille salad bowl, and hands it to Pret- 
tyman. 
gr (rising) Sir, I really can’t. (Kiddere fastens the 
eracker to Prettyman, 5 

Pow. Sit—sit! O’Slasher’s worse than a bombsheil if 
you offend him ! ; : 

Kil. (in a melancholy voice) Will you —dare you—a-sixt 
a suffering fellow creature under sad execruciatiag cireum- 
stances. (sighs.) - 

Pow. Miad what you say, Kildare’s in one of his mad 
fits, and fancics himself an boor giass w'th the sand ruc- 
Bing out, Speak tohmt?t 

Pret, Whatcan I do for you 

Kil. Turn me up, "Im just run out, 

Omnes, (laughs) Ha! he! 

O'Sla (affecting intoxication) J move that Bowhel) do 
take the chair forthwith. 

Omnes. Aye, aye, bravo! hurral Up with him. (they 
plice Pret. in achair and raise him on the tablr— they pl ice 
a dragoon’s helmet on his head he vainly endeaviuriuz to 
escape ) te : 

Kul, Bumpers—-bumpers! (they all fili) The health of 
onr new comrade! Brimi.ers{ Drink *to the fifi of 
November ! 

(The cracker ix fired, Prettyman jumps about on .he tuble 
dreadfully alarmed. callirg ‘* Murder £° omidstihe yells 
and liughter of the pa*ty, ali flourishing bottles in iheir 
hands, Power blowing the bugle, The scene rapidly closed 
én. 
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SCENE [1.—A chamber in the house of Si: George Dash- 
wood. 


Enter Jenny Jinks, with betters, 


Jenny. I'm io a nice betwixt and beiween, with my two 
young Meueethey’re both so ammitives to pop the question 
to me==the difficuity to me is, which to choose — they’ re 
both such nice young men— Mr, Ramroil Flint, the Hurse 
Dragoon, preswes me to ensist under ais flag, and match 
sway; poor Mr. John Wiliam, Mr. Prettymax’s own 
valet, ever simce became with his master’s iuggage, hae 
berm struck ail ot a heap— my contour traosfixes bis 
ideas=-be begs and prays for me to elope clandestinely :-- 
was ever poor girl so puzzled! sooner than break their 
hearts, if the law allowed it, I'd iove'em both. This 
tender epistle’s from Ramrod (reads dettér). 


“ Dear Jouny, . 

“Even right—attention! Will you enlist, join 

company, aid marry me at once,if so, we'll march to 

cburch im double quick time, drums beating, colours flying. 

“Yours ever, on and off duty, 
« RaMaop Fut.” 

(Sighs) Oh, them soldiers—thes’ve always got such a 

twict wth ’em. John William’s more in the pathetics, he 

writes ‘ike Sir Diddieton Bulwer, in the ‘ Lady of Lyous,;’ 

and looks for all the world \ike Lerd Byron in the picture 

shop® (reads). 

“ Dearest and sweetest, 

“ Listen to my prayere—fiy with me on Heagles 
winge of bright dazzling ope, to the sky tlve reaims of 
biessed copnuhebi! bli-s, On, Jenny Jinks, whenever J 
thivke, of our undenying love— unity and concorc—1 am 
beside myveif, Pack up your boxes=tate your money out 
of the Savings’ Bankeand helope at ouce. Accept the 
&Ccompuaying verses from the art 


“Oh, how I loves you 

Sweet Jeuny Jinks 

Nicest of women. 

And sweetest cf pinks.” 

(Kissing the note.) 

I never knew he cold write pottery before. This makes 
me wish ] hadn't two strings to my bow, for if I pull either 
of ‘em tuo tight, they sy oth snap, My young iady’sia 
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jost such a quandars, only she loves one and hates the 
other, the ogeous Londoner. (Looks off.) Bless us and 
save os, Mr. Kildare’s coming ! I'll change my cap, red 
ribbons become my style so much. (exits. ) 

Kildare enters at the stile side. 

Kid, I am resolved this hour sball decide my fate 
luckily, Lucy’s alone, and willing to listea to MY euit.— 
(Miss Dashwood enters, he rune to meet her.) Iam sure 
yon will pardon this intrusion when you learn bow vital it 
is to my happiness. I need nor remind you how anxiously 
I've watched for this opportunity to speak to you alone, 
before we part, perhaps for ever. 

Miss Dash. Are you leaving Dubliz so soon ? 

Kil, To-morrow, We embark for Portugal in a few 
weeke. 

Miss Dosh. Papa ie not aware of your intention I am 
sure, last night he spoke of letters of introduction to 
friends in the Peninsula, that might be of service to you— 
be also destines some excellent advice for your ears. 

Kil. 1am m ost grateful to Sir George—never did poor 
mortal need it more than I do. 

Miss Desh. Pray coneult paps, thea, 1 am assured he 
will assist you all in his power, 

Kil. | fear not. ( sighs.) 

Miss Dash. I trust acthing very serious bas cecurred } 

Kil. If 1 confeased all, dare 1 hope for your pardon ¢ 

Miss Dash. I am at a lose even to guess your meaning, 
but if there is anything in which my father—— 

Kil. (snotching her hand) It isto hie daughter 1 must 
appeal, Beloved Lucy, cost what it may, I confess J love 
you— madly, irrevocably—only ae an Irishman can love. 

Miss Desh. Mr. Kildare (blushing 

Kil Yes, I swear to you. by every pe I have, my love 
for you is the source and spring of every action of, my life, 
of every aspiration of my hearte-and when ] cease to love 
you, I shal! cease to live. 

Miss Dash. Tais declaration is 80 prematuré— so—what 
am I to think (confused), 

Ku. Thiok, dearest, chat I am ever devoted to yon. Sir 
George is not unfavourable towards me—and if his word 
had pot been patent to another, I might bave dared hope 
—as it ic Ia-I—fancy (if by stratagem we coud release 
him from kis engagement to Mr. Prettyman) his forgivenesn 
would not be withheld. Conseat then, dear Ley, to be 
mine. 1f you refuse, to-morrow I sail for distint lands, 
and we may part for ever. 
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Miss Dieh. The step would be eo impredent—so unfee 


Minine, 

Kil. The necessity of the case urges itaweetest. Leave 
the arrangements tome. The ball will favour us toenight 
—e few minutes will vuffice to make too loving bearts one, 
You censent —those loving eyes speak for you. (kieses her, 

«gust as Jonny runs in, secing them, she coughs, end throws 
-" her apron over her head.) o™ 

Mss Dash. How very vidiculous, Harry. (exit repidly.+ 

Jenny. 1 didn’t see him do it, ‘pop my word, Miss—~— 
(eniding after her.) 

Kil, (laughing, gives her @ sovereign ) Can you see this, 
my darling. {| Exits after Lucy.) 

Jenny. (eurtseying) Ob, yes; this is a sovereign remedy 
for weak eyes; what a very fine man be is shout the 
whixkers (sigho), Ah, them soldiers | but they can’t save 
much out of a shilling a pay and find their own pipe clay; 
not that i'm mercesary,but money's momey: (o-slight tap 
&. 8.) Come in—open La Porte. 

(Mr. —S Wiltiam, @ mon tiger, very showily dreseed, 
enters. 

John W. Ben repos, Mise Jinks, | hope |! Gnd you 
commy-fo! as the matives of Paris say. Ob, what eaps 
on ag of hagony have I endoored since last we met. 
(sighs.) 

\! Jonny. Law, Mr. John William, how you-de goon. 

John W, Let me persuade you to tie the gorg—e—ous 
&knot—become Mrs. John William. 

Jenny. You forget Sir, Ramrod, the dragoon. 

Joha W. Cen Lever forget him? oh no. my Sore, noy— 
the common soger=he’s beneath your notice, a perfect 
Dvodity : but. toreturm to a more enchanting pint, be mine 
join our satiuge together, and become one. (placing his 
hand on hers.) 

Jenny. You're soinsineating ! 

<< John W. Ita my natural facesination, where womem are 
concerned. 

Jenny. If 1 could trust you — 

John W. “ Oh speak again bright hangel. 

For thou hart— 
As giorione to this sight as a winged messen- 
ger from heaven, 
When he sails opon the buzzom of the deep.” 
(He speaks thes theatrically, and kisses 
her hand. 
Jenny. Have done, do, Mr, John — 


“a ? 
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John W. Its a speech out of a play buok. “ Meet me 
to-night in a revenue of trees, by the turpentine waik.’’ 
(places his arms round her weist.) 

Jeany. Mind the pine! 

Jobn W,-L defies pinst Be mine—my only daffodown- 
Giliy! (embraces ner.) 

Ramrod enters,and stands aside. 

Rom. He’s charging ber with fixed bayonets, ~-~- 

Jenny. I don: know what to szy. 

John W. Vil treat you te the wild beasts chow, and to 
the the—haters, at haif 5 

Jenny. Oh! don't, 

Johe W. You shall bave muffins, buttered on both sides, 
for breakfast every moroing. 

Jenny. (aside) He knows muffins are my, weakness, 

Ram. J can’t stand at ease much tonger. (threatens.) —— 

John W. Picture to yourself, us married and 
s€aied is our little back pariour, the kettle a singing, the 
ne Sy I & wissing a you, aad you a bissing 

me— 

Jenny. Stop—stop! its too mueh—I am yours—I can’t 
help—( sinks on hie shoulder 2.) 

Ram « (advances) Halt — front — ground arme—t{Jensy— 
starts up,) 

John W. Thesoger! ‘What may you want, sir? - 

Ram. To fight you for love—the gai’s not worth the 
money. 

Jeany. Not worth the money; you wretch} I’ve got ten 
pounds in theseduced comsols—a dosen new gowns, besides 
odd come shorts, 

Jobs W. Miss Jinks, ’'m surprised, at your coadescending 
to answer a common soger, whe lives on ten pence a day.’ 

Rom. Call mes common soger again and 1°l} fire into 
you. (advancing. ) N 

John W. Rest tranquiliy=we're not of equal rank—if 
~~ were a corporal, I misht meet you—bat, as yoware pot, | 

can’t go howt with you. € 

Rem. You'rea coward! - - 

John W.1 wonder whether the laws of honour allows - 
that expression. According to the ‘ Hints of Etiquecte,” | 
before 3 resent affronts, [ may be kicked and have my nose | 
pullede-a little, 

Jenny. Why don't they fit—s cue! would read so sice in 
the Pepay Court Fashionable Oporter, 

If ever you cross my march whea I’m off duty Pll 


horsewhbip you. 
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{ John W. Pooh! pooh! yoo're paid to fight the coantry- 
; men: besides, you'll remember, 1 aw one thone that pays 
\ taxes for your pipe clay, 

Ram. | can’: stand that! (strikes John, he retreate bee 
hind. Jenny, calling “ Police’!’’) She shan’t save you. 
(follows kim up.) 

Jenny. (screams) Help! help! there'll be o fatal fr— 
oh, dear! 


Romrod seizes John William by the whiskers, they are very 
lar ge—they slip off, wig and all, Jeaving John bareseaded 
— he rushes off quickly— Ramrod laughs, and holds is up 
to Jenny—she screams, and runs off L, H. Ramrod throws 
the wigafter her—then marches oul R. H. laughing.) 





_-——- 


SCENE IIl.—A euite ofroome prepared for a ball, couches, 
candelabra, Gc. Ladies und Gentlemen discovered, Offi- 
cers in full dress. Power, O’Slasher, Sir. G, Dashwood, 
Mise Dashwood, discovered. Parties of quadrilies just 


over—-they are dancing the last figure’as the scene opens. 
Music. 


Sir Geo. I don’t see Kildare in the rooms? where is he? 
(te Power.) 


Pow. I bave not seen him since he left the mess this 
morning, Sir George. 


A servant enters and delivers a note to Sir George, he opens 
st, and appears annoyed, 

Miss Dash, Dear paps, what has occurred to disturb 

out 
Sir Geo. Nothing very important, love ; but a more dise 
agreeabie contreiemps could scarcely have happened. ( gives 
note.) 

Mise Dash. (aside, reading) Its Kildare's hand, (ree 
turming the note.) Really, dear papa, 1 don’t see why this 
should vex you— my aunt is certainly a character ( smiling) 

Sir Geo. ‘thereis nothing in the world, except the pre- 
sence of Mr, Prettyman, J somuch dread; if she arrives to 
night during the ball 1 shail be deranged. (reade). 

“ Dear brother, 
“ Whee this reaches your hands 1 shall not be 
fer off. I’m on my way to Dublin, to be under Dr. Deasy, 
for my ould complajat. The ph:siciaus here mistakes i; 
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entirely, and says ite religion and the wind: expect me to 
tea. 


“ Witb love to Lucy—twice over, 
Noweaf Mo me wots 
(Norse «fo corviage. 
Mise Dash. (laughing) Peor aunt ! 
Sr Gee. if she comes !’l!I shut mrseif up in the library. 
. Serv .at recentirs, . 
Serv. Miss Judy Mc Cann. 


Kildare, disguised ason old woman, enters, curtseying B. 
and u. toll. She is dressed in breade, high cap, wig, 
flowers, and green spectacles, high heclea shoes, fan, Sc, 
AU smile. 


Kil, (rushing to Sir George) My blessed General dear, 
where’s Lacy? (Throws his arms round Sir George's 
eck 


neck ) 

Bir Geo. Dear madan, reflect, 

Kil. Botheration — Kiss me, honey! (rune te iney) 
avcurneen, come to my arme—( kisses Lucy heartily, - 
ing at her face) You're the very picter of my beaatiful 
self forty five years ago— the beauty of sweet Ti Pym 
och! them days, when I danced with Barney O*Botber, at 
Baliia—o—muck ! (Aside) For heaven's sake don’t be- 
tray me. (te pes 

Sir Geo, (aside) The vulgate! ( To Power) Endeavour 
to draw her attention from my daughter. 

' Pew. (bows, roaches Kildare) Mav I solicit the 
memes & aca oe hand to the next — Passi 

Kil. Mias “iddy uD, young gentleman, ather 
and Bog Castie, Kill-coobery, county of Cork, own sister 
by marriage with Genera) Sir George—long life to him! 

Pow. { trast U've mot offended in requesting the pleasure 
of sn (lan a Soran Spay oe iatliaa 

; ing, aside fair ip poor 

Mise Desk. (to Kildare) For heaven’s sake don't att 
br eae Captain Power, my auat never danced a quad- 
rille, 

Pew. Perhaps the polka then ? 

Kil, Is it “7 you mane, sir? What the divil do you 
take me for? I'm a discreet lone faomale (using the fan). 
Sir Geo. Captain Power hail no intention of offending, 

Kil. Theu why did the spa‘peen ask me to sem _ 
is it for thie I came from mate Blatier and ral 
darling. Lucy love, its bad I'm taken—is there a trifle of 
whiskey pear (sobs). 
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If for a widow you die, 
Learn to kiss. not tosigh, . 
For they’re all like mistress Malone, 
- Obone! 
Och! they’re oll like M'strees Malone! 


(4U the company are connubsed with laughter, aside.) 

Kil. (bringing Lucy forward) Now, my life, the way is 
clear—to hesitate would be rein now, Come (leading her) 
Gineral, honey, its some refreshment I’m going to get— 
when I come back 1’1] dance s jig wid you. 

Exit with Lucy ti 4. 1B. 
p Pow, Allow me to escort you, madam (running afier 
er.) 

Sir Geo, (interrupting him) My Jear fellow, don’t inter~ 
rupt her for heaven’s sake, her absence will he welcome 
under any circumstances. 

Loud laughing without, ond Romrod enters c , carrying 
Mr. Prettyman on his back — Prettyman’s face is covered 
with black—a large pair of cork mowstaches, and his 
clothes torn—Power and the Officera steal off, hing.) 
Sir Geo. Mr* Prettyman, 

a Returned drunk,.zour honour, ‘places hin on the 
or.) 

Sir Geo. What is the mvaning of this, sir. Where did 
you come from ? 

Ram. The officers’ mess, Mr, Kildare crdered me to 
march heme with him. ; 

Sir Geo. Desire Mr. Kildare to come here instantly. 

Ram, (seluting) I will, your honour. (marches out.) 

Sir Geo. Perhaps you will favor me with en explanation 
Mr. Prettyman? 

Fret. I'll favor you with an action against the whole 
regimert op my return to town. I've been shamefully 
treated. Blown up with gunpowder, and assaulted by some 
dragoons, 1! hold you responsible for it, Sir George. 

Sir Geos I. vir! : 

Pret You, wir It was at your suggestion I visited the 

-mess, to meet my brother officers, : 

Sir Geo. What have they done P 

Pret. What have they not done, sir: look at me,—I re- 
nounce el] thoughts of the armv. I wouldn’t join your 
regiment—-no,.not to marry ail the girls in England. 

Sir Geo. Sir! 

Pret. I wouldn’t—and I’ve a great mind not to marzya 
soldier’e daughter, 
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Sir Geo. Your resolution delights rie, air shall b® 
released from the promise given to your father. 

Pret. If ever I meet Mz. Kildare I'll makean examplecf 
him, for-—— + 

Re-enter Kildare, Lucy, and Officers. ; 

Kil. For the world to envy! You bavé done 80, sit, 
already: to your active exertions 1 am indebted the hap- | 
piness of calling this lady Mre. Kildare. (points to her.) 

Sir Geo. Lucy ! : 

Lucy, (kneeling to him) Patdon, dear paps. 

*Kii Let all your anger fall on the shoulders of Miss 
Biddy Mc Cann, she alone ix guilty ;—“ Forgive us, Gine- 
ral, honey, and give-ve a trifieof whiskey." (imitates.) 

- Sir Geo. Youdog! I don't know if { ought to pardon you 
such deception. Have you really persuaded my daughter 
‘to change her seme? 

Pow. Yes, Sir George,—I. saw them married by the 
chaplain of the regiment, and acted as bridesmaid. 

Sir Geo. Well, of two evils, perhaps you have chosen the 
least, girl; youowe Harry your life, receive her boy, and 
with a father’s blessing— you're a soldier and a geutleman. 

Pret. And I’m a gentleman and not 2 soldier—and never 
will be one. 

Sir Geo. You are all witnesses of the gentlemau’s ree 
solve--l am released from my promise. 

Pret, I’ve heen deceived shamefully — I°ll bring an action 
— petition the House of Lords — throw myself into Chancery 
—and leave aii my money to the New Zealandera! 

( &sit c.} 

Kil. Your generosity, Sir George, has so con.pletely 
lied my beart with gratitude.that [ cucnot find sufficient 
words to express it—but {il try tr deserve it. (to the 
tudience) And if we've succeeded in enlisting the good will 
and favour of’ our patrons and frieude around us for “ The 
Bould Soges Boy,” the 14th Dragowus will be the proudest 
corps in the army, and Harry Kildare the happiest man in 
Her Majesty's service. 


The Orchesiva plays the cir “ Garry Owen” os the 
euvtain descends, 
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